THE TIMES-DISPATCH: mc:t-moND, VA, SUNDAY, DECEMBER 6, 1962, :

n  ROBEAT MONTOOMERY
wng sonted nt his desk, his
tiend upofi his hands, Inon
stala of the blackest despond-

wns  the

THE C

eney,  Hefore  him
opeh ledger with the long columng nf D
Oldnera's  preseriptions, AL his olbow
fay the: wooden tray with the Inbela In
wvilrlous  partitlons,  the cork box,  Lhe
fwmps of twisted sealineg  wax, while 'In
front n rank of empty botiles walted to
be filleg. Bul his splrits were (oo low
for work. He mat In silence, with his
fine shniilders bowed and his head upon
hls hnnds,

Cutslde through the grimy surgoery
window over a foreground of blackened
brick nnd slate, o 'lne of enormons chim-
neys ke Cyelopean  pillars upheld tha
lawaring,  dun-colrred eloddbank, For
six dnye In the weelt they spolted smoke,
but to-day the furnace fires were banked,
Sardld nnd  pollut-

tor it wis  Sundny.
Ing gloons hung over n district bilghted
and blasted LY the greed of man. Thore

was nolhing In Lho surroundlngs to cheer
his despondent soul, but It wis more than
Wl digmal environment  which welghed
upon the medieal nsslstant,

His trouble wia deeper and more pers
gonnl.  The wintor sesslon. wng approch-
Ing. He should he back ngaln ot the
unlversity  completing the last  year
which would give lhim his
gree; bul alas! he had not the maney
with whieh Lo pay his cinss fees, not
could he Imagine how he could procure
{L Sixty pounds were wanted to maka
his earecr, and [t might have been as
many (housonds for any chance there
geemed to be of his obtaining .

Ho was roused from hiz black med!-
tatlon by Lho entronee of Dr, Oldacre
himself, n large, clean-ghaven, respeetn-
ble man, with a prim manner and . nn
pistere facé.  He had prospered exeeod-
Ingly hy the support of the local chureh
interests, and the rule of his life was
naver by word or netlon to run o sl
of offendlng the senilment which hnd
made him. Tz sipndard of respectabili-
ty and of dignity was exeeedingly hig
ond he expecled the same from his ns-
gletants, Hls nppearance nnd  words
were nlwavs vaguely bonevolent, A aud-
den impulse came over Lhe despondent
studnet. He would test the veallty of
this philanthrapy.

“1 heg your pardon, Dr. Oldnere,” snld
ke, rising from hls chalr; "1 have o groat
fovor to nsk of you.'"

The dnetor's nppearanco was not en-
cournging,  Hls mouth suddenly tight-
ened nnd hiz eyes fell,

tyes, Mr, Monigomery?"

vYou ara aware, sir, that I need only

one moro Ecesion  lo  complele my
pourse.”

185 yon hnve told me.'’

[t Is very lmportant to me, sir.”

UNaturally.””

“rha fees, Dr. Oldacro
to aboul slxty pounds'

W gm afrald that my dutles call me
elsewhere. Mr, Monigomery "

vOne moment, sirl 1 had hoped, slr,
that perhaps, If 1 slgned a paper promig-
{ng you Interest upon your woney, you
would advonce this sum to me 1 will
pay vou back, =ir, I really will, Or, If
vou like, I will work It off after I am
gualified.”

The , doctor's llps had thinned Into a
narrow line. [Hs oyes wero ralsed ngnin
and sparkled Indignantly,

oypur request is  unreasonable, Mr

Montgomery., 1 am  sur ed thnt you
ghould have made |t. Conslder, sir, liow
many  thousands of medical  students
there nmre In Llhis couniry. No doubt
there are many of thein who have
Alfllculty In fnding thelr fees, Am T o
provide for them all? Or why should
I malke an esceptlion In your favor? 1
am grieved and disappolnted, Mr. Mont-
gomaery, that you should have put me
Imte the palnful position of having to ro
fuse you.” He turncd upon his heel, and
walked with offended dignity oul of the
BUrgery.

The student smlled bitterly and turned
to hia wark of making up the morning
preseriptions. It was poor anid unworthy
work—work which any weakllng might
hnve done as well, and this was 0 man
of exceplionn]l nerve and  slnow,  But,
guch As |t was, It brought him his board
and £1 a weel, enough to help him
durlng the summer montha and let him

would amount

pave n few pounds toward his winter
keep, Bul those cluss fees! Whore wero
they to come from? Ile  eould not
gpve them out of his geanty wage. [,
Cidacre would not advance them. He
Biw no winy of enrning them, Hls bralns
wera [onirly good, but brolns of thot

quality were a drug on the maorket, e
only excelled ls 41l sirengthi and where
was he to ind pcustdmer for that? But
the ways of fute pre strange, ond his
customer was ul hand, 5
‘Loaok y'er gnld n voloce at thoe door
Montgomery looked up, for the volce
was o loud and rasplng one. A young
man glood Al the entrance—n Alocky,
bull-necked young miner, In tweed Sun-
clothes and an pggressalve necktle,
wae n elnister-locking  Ngure, with
dark, nsolent ond  the Jow  wond
throat of n bulldog.
“Look yere!' sald
hast thou not sent
iy moster ordered?'
Montgomery had bécome accustomed to
the brutal frankness of the Norlhen
worker. At first (U had enraged him, but
efter o time hie bad prown collous to [
and accepted L oas {t was meant, But thia
was something different. It wna Insno-
lenee—hrutnl, overbearing Insolence, with
pl ] mennee behind (.
What pome?' ha ashed eoldly,
“Boarten. Hoppen 1 omay glvae the cause
to mind that name, yvoung man, AMak'
opp U0 owi medielne this very moment,
look ye, or it will be the worse for thes,"
Monigomery smiled. A pleasant sensn
of rellef led  anftly  through  him.,
What  blesssd  pafol wnsg  this
throvwgh which his Jangled 08 might
hnd some outlel, The provoention was
8o gros=s, the Insult so unprovoeled, that
he could have none of those qualms which
take the ecdge off of & man's mettle, He
finfehed ecaling the bottle upon  which
s oceupled and e addressed (6 nnd
It earetully In the o 4
il "oendd he, turr
s omndner, Yyoar o medlelne
up in Ns turn and s

he agnin, “Why

' medicine opp s

8}

will he mado
down to yaun, |

tt

don't allow folk In the surgery, Walt
outslde In the walling room, If you wish
to wilt at i
WY o gadd the miner, “thou's
got 1o muk wilv's mediclne  here and
now, and qulel, wihlls T wnlt and wnieh
thee, or clee happen thou mlght need
o medicine thyse)' | ¢ nll s avert
11 whouldn't lee
quarrel  upon

.'J volep of 4
I In with dit.

epenldng o tha Yuip
miin who Is i

fleulty, “You'll e If vou' .
quietly. I ye vou'll ho r';,rnl.” i '::‘
you  would? . tHen S Y A
The blows w nlmont s LA L
a RRYOEE SWINE  Which  whisthed  pasl
Monlgomery's enr, und @ stralelil drive
which toolt the worlnn in Lhe ,'.|..“
Luck was with tl Bient, That sin
gle whizzing uppe and the wiy ir
which It was delivered. warned Lim 1) .,:
he had o feemldebie man (o don) “,-L;.r
But {f he had underroted his hnlng..n;h‘l.
hig antugonlst had underrnted him
and had Juld himsell o 1 & fulnl
blow, |
The miner's head had coms whhy a

erieh ggainst \ie corner of the ebrgery
sheves, apd he hed dropped heovily
the ground, There he lay whi bils
dy legs drawn up wnd his bands tieown

gbroad, the bloocd trickling over the sup. |

Ecry tles,
“Had enough?! esked the mssuayy
preathing fercely through his noce, '
EBut npo snewer cume, The min yus

medical de- |

ng round to |

OXLEY MASTER

rl::smmll:le. And tien Lhe danger of Wia
| positlon eame upon Montgomery, and he

turned o whitle as lilg ahlagonist, A
Sunday, the Immaculate D, Oldidcre with
his plous contection, n laivage  browl
with n patlent; ha weuld Irretrlevably
|lome hig situntion If the [nela came aut
It wns not mieh of a sltuatlon, but he
coiild not gel pnother withoul n refer-
renee, nnd Oldnepe might refuse him one.
Without tmonev for Hig clnsses, and withe
oul n sltuitlon—whnt was ta beeome of
him? 1t was nhzalute ruin. ;
I B3ut perhaps he could escapo exposire
I ntter all, To aclzed lils Ineonslble nd-
vereary, dragged hitn out Into the centre
of the room, loosened his eollar, and
stueozad  the surgery  spunge over lhis
faee,  [le sat up ot last with o gasp and
n Ecowl,

“Damn thren, Lhou's spollt my nockile,”
snfd ho, mopping up the water from his
Lreast, !

“I'm rorry 1 hit you  eo
Montgomery, npologetlonlly.

“Thou hit 'me hardl 1eauld stan' sieh
fly-flappin’  all  dny. Twas  Lhils fiero
press Lhot eracked my pate for me, nnd
thou art a looky man to be able Lo boast
ns thou hast outed me. And now I'd be
obllged to thee It thou wilt give me '
wife's medlelnn'!

hard," sald

Mantiromery | glndly made It up and
handed It to the miner
“you are woik still.! sald he, “Won't

yotr stay awhile and nest?

et wite wanta her medlelne’! sold the
mon, and lurehed nut at the door,

e neslstanl, looking nfter him saw
nim rolling with nn uncertnin step daown
the ‘stroot, unt!l a friend met him, and
they walleéd on arm-in-arm. Tha man
seomed iIn his rough Northern fashlon to
bear no gprodge. nand 80 Mnnigomery's
tenps lofl him, There was nn renson why
the dostor shonld know anyihing nhout
It. He wlped the blood from -the lloor,
put the surgery in order, ond wenl on.
with his (nterrunted task, hoping Lhat ha
hnd eome senthless out of a very danger-
npus business. .

Yet nll day he wps nware of n nense
of vague unensiness, which gharpensd In-
to dismay when, late In the afternoon, he
was Informed’ that three gonilemen had
called and wern walting for him In £
surgery, A ooroner's lnquest 0 fezcent
of deleetives nn Invaslon of nngry rela-
tves—nll soris of possibllitics roso Lo
seare him, With lense nerves and o rgtd
free he went to meet his visltors, }

Ihoy were i very singular trin, Ench
was linown Lo him by sight: but whit on
earth the three could he dolng together,
nnd above oll, what they onuld  cxpect
from him, was o most Inexplicable prob-
lem,

The Arsl was Sorley Wilson, lhe son
of tha owner of the Nanparell Coalplt.
e wns it young blood of twenty, helr tr
a foriune a keen sporisman amd down
for the Wnater vacatlon from nagdnlene
College, He sat now  upon lhe edge of
the surgery table, looking In thaughtrul
sflenee nt Montgomery, and twisting the
erds of hig small blaelk, waxed mous-
tonche.

The second was Purvls, the publioan,
owner of (the chief beershon, nnd  well
known as the loral bonkmilker He wir
n conrse, elean-shaven mail, whoap flery
face modo a slngular contrast with hia
1vory-white bald head. TFe had shrowd,
Hght-blne eves with | foxy Iaghes, and he
nlea leaned forward in silence [rom hla
ehalr, n fnt red hand upon elther Tenee,
and started eritleally ot the young nssis-
Lant.

0 dld the third visitor, Foweett, the
horsa-breaker, wha leaned haek, his long
thin legs wiih their box-eloth riding-
gnlters, thrust put In front of him. tap-
ping his protruding tecth with his rid-
ing-whip, with anxlous thought In every
line of his rugged. hony face.  Pubtlean,
pxnulsite, and  horse-brenker were all
three equnlly silent enunlly earnest and
enually eritieal. Montgomery. sented In
the midst: of them, loolted from ons to
the other.

s“yvell, gentlemen?''
no Answar camao.

‘The position was embarrassing,

©Mo," snld the horsn-breaker, at last.
"N, It's off. 1t's nowt'"

“Itand oop, Ind; lot's ses thea standin’.'”
It wns Publican who spoke.

Montgomery oheyed. Tle would learn
all abonut It, no doubt. If he wore pntlent,
1Te stoad up and turned slowly round, aa
If In front of his tailor

oTt's off!'  erfed’ the Thorse-hreaker.
Wiy, mon, the Master would break him
over hls kneo.

“Oh, thot behanged for o yarn! sald
the young Cantab, “You ean drop out if
you ke, Faweett, hut T'll see this thine
through, If T havo lo do IE nlone, T don't
hedge nopenny. 1 1ke the cut of lim g
preat denl betfer than I llked Ted Bar-
ton,'"

"Took at Barton's shoulders, Mr. Wil-
son,'"

wLumpiness jsn't always strengsth. Glve
mo neryve and fOre and  breed, That's
whnt wina."

YAy, slr, you have It theocr—you have
It theor! eald the fat. red foced publl-
enn, In a lhlek, suely  valee. “IU's the
sume wi' poops. Get 'em clean bred an'
fne, and they'll yark the thick 'uns—
yark 'em oul o thelr skin.'
1e's ten good pund on the Hght side,”
growlad (he horse-brealor.

OHe's noweller-welght, anyhow,

A hundred and thirty,!

oo Bundred and Ofty. If hie's an sunee,"

Ywell, the mnaster docsn't seale much
more than that.'

#A hwndred and soventy-five,'”

“That was when he was hog-fat and
Hving hlgha Wark the greare nut of him,
and | lay there's no great differenco he-
twhen tham, Tinve wnu been  welghed
lutely, B,

he observed, but
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tiad been nsked him.  He had slood In
the midst of Lhom, ke o hotse at o fair,
and ha wag Just  Leginning.  lo  wonder
whether lio wns mote nngry or mnused,

‘I am Just elovon stone” sald s

U1 mald that he was awellerswelght!!

YR suppoze wou wia tradned ' aald
the publlean, ‘“Wol theh?"

I am alwaya fn trealning.!

Yt manner of spenkin', hn dotibt, he
fa alwayd In tealnin'  remacked  the
hiorae-broaker, “lut trainin’  for overys
dny work ain't the same na tealnin' sith
a tralnor; and 1 dare bet, wilh all ra-
Hpee’ Lo ¥our uplnlon, Mr, Wilsoh, that
there's half n stone of tullow in hlm o
this minute

Phe  young Cantnb put hls fingerd on
the neslstupl's upper  arm. Then  with
hla othor hand on hla wrlst ha bent the
foredrim sharply, and felt the Llcops, as
round and haed on o orleket ball, spring
up under his fingers,

“Teel thatl’” sald he.

The publican and horsg-brealer felt It
with an alr of reverence.

Good ladl F'll do yat!™ erled Iur-

vis,!
YGontlemen,'!  suld  Montgomery, I
think that you will acknowledge thnt I

have been very patlent with you, I have
ilstencd to nll Lthat you havae to say nbout
my personul appenrance, and now I must
renlly beg that you will have the good.
ness to tell me what {a tha matter”

They sal down In thelr serlous, busl
nesalike way,

“That's ensy done, Mr. Montgomery,'
enld the fot-voleed publican. “Hut be
fore sayin' apything we had to walt and
see whelher, in a wny of spoakin’, thera
wns nny need for us to say anything at
all. Mr. Wison thinks thera ls. DMr,
Tawcelt, who has Lhe sante right to his
apinlon, beln' alse a backer and ene o
the eammitiee, thinks the other way."

“T thought him toa llght bullt, ond 1
tlink so now,' sald the horae-brenker,
still tapping hls prominent Leeth with the
metal head of  hls rlding whip. “But
hippen he ‘may pull through; and he's n
fine mnade, bulrdly young chap, so If you
menn to back him, Mr., IWHsons—"

“FWhich I do." V=t

“And you,. Purvis?"

“I'aln't one to go back, Foweett."”

‘Well, I'll stan' to my Bhare of the
puree,'

“And well T knew you would, sald
Turvig, “for It would be somethin' new
to find Isanc Fawcett as a spatl-spord.
Iwou, then, we male up the hundred for
the stolce among us, and the Aght stands
—always supposin’ -ihe young mon is
wiilin®." |

“Excuse all Lhis rot. Mr. Montgomery,'
sald "the unlversity mnan, In 'a  genlal
volee, *““We've begun at the wrong end,
1 know, but we'll eoon straighten It out,
and T hope that you wlill ses your way
i to falllng In with our views. In tha frst
|p1r.ce. you remember the man whom you
knocked  out this morning? Te ls Bar-
ton—the famous Ted Barten'

“I'm sure, slr, you may well be proud
to have outed him 'In one round,’ sald
the publliean. ‘"Why, It took horrls, the
ten-stone-six champlon, 'a deal maora
treubla “thnn that before he put Barton
to slesp. You've done a tine perform-
ance, sir, and happen you'll do a finer, {f
you glve yourself the chance.”

'] never heard of Ted Barton, beyand
seelng the name on a medlelne label'
sald thn assistant, s

‘NWell, you may take it from me that
he's a slaughterer,” enld the horse-brask-
or. “You've taught him a lesson that he
needed, for 1t was nlways a word aond a
Liew with him, and the word alone was
waorth flve shiitin’ tn a publle rourt. He
won't be 50 ready now to shake hia nlef
in the fnee'of every one he meets. How-
over, that's nefther here no there.'

Montgomery Jooked at them in bewlld-
erment. f

“"For goodress sale, gentlomen, tell me
whnt It |s you want me to dal'" he erled.

"Wa want vou to fight Silas Cragus.
betier known as the Master af Croxley,"”

"But why?"'

“Beecause Ted Barton was to have
fought him pext Saturday. He was the
ehamplon of the Wilson corl-pits and the
olher was the master of the lron-folk
down nl the Croxley smelters, We'd
matehed our man for a purse of a hun-
dred  ngainst the Master. Ilut  you've
quearsd our man, and haecan't face such
n battle with a two-Ineh cutiat the back
of hl4 head. "There's only one thing to bo
done, slr, and that Is for.you to tnke hir
place, If you can lek Ted Barton  you
may Helk the Master of Croxley: but If
you den't we're done, for there's no one
alse who I8 In the samae street with nim
in thia district. TIt's twenty rounds, two
onnce  gloves, Queenshury rules, and a
;]1;11“15[0!1 on points If you fight to the nn-
oy

For a moment the anbsurdity of the
thing drove every ather thought out of
Mentgomery's  head,  But  then there
eame a  sndden revulsion, A hundred
pounds!—all ne. wanted to ecmplete nis

rducation was lying thers veady to his
hand, If enly that hand wera strong
ernough to plelk It up. He had thought

Lftterly that morning that thero was nn
market for his strenglh, but  here was
one whers his musele might earn moro
in an hour than his bralns in n year. But
n chill of doulbt came over him,

“Ilow ean [ flght for the coal-plta?”
gafd he. "I um uot  connected with
them,'

“Ih, lad, Lut thou urt!" erled ald Pur-

vis, "We've got It down In writin', and
It's clear cnough, ‘Any  one  connected
with the coal-pita.!  Doetor Oldocre s

the conl-plt club doctor; thou art his us.
glgtunt. What maore can they want?'

“Yea, that's right enough.' snld the
Cantab, It would he a very eporting
thing of you, Mr, Montgomery, If you
would vome to our help when we are In
such n hola, Of courege, you might nnt
ke to tnke the hundred poundsi but 1
| hove no doubt that, In the pase of your
winning, weo could arrange that {t should
tnke the form of n wnatch or plece of
plte, wr any other shape which might
sirgest Iteelf to you, You ses, you nre
reeponsible for our having lost our cham-
pion, #0 we really feel that we huve a
elnim upon you.'

“"Give me a moment, gentlamen, Tt s
vary unexpected, T am afrufd the doe-
tor would uever consent to my, golng—in
fact, T um sure that he would not,"

YBut he peed never know—not befors
tha fight, nt any rate, We are not bound
1o glve the name of our mon,  Ha long ns
Ihe s within the welght lmiits on the day
af UIIIE fight, that 1a all that copcerns any
one.

The adventure and
elther huve attracted Montgomery.
two combined wera lrreslstilile,

“Centlemen,' sald he, "I'N do I1tl"
The three sprang from thelr sonts, The
mubllean had selzed his rlght hnnd, the
tiorse denler his left, and the Cantab
sglapped him on the back.

Good Iad! Good lad!” eroaked tha pub-
Ylean, “Eh, mon, but If thou yark him,
thow'll rise In one day from helng just a
common dnctor to the best known mon
‘twixt here and Bradford, Thou art a
witherin' tyko, thou art, ond no mistake;
mnd If thou beat the Mnsier of Croxley,
thou'll find nll the beer thou want for the
rist of thy lfe walting for thee at the
Feur Bocks,' |

“IL 1a the most sporting thing T eve
heard of In my lfe,' sald young Wilson.
YPy George, sie, 1f you pull It off, you'yve
got the constitueney In your poeiet, if
you carn to stand, You know thn ouls
houps In my garden?"

“Next the road?”

“Exactly, I turned it Into a gymna-
glum for Ted Barton. You'll fAnd all you
want there; clubs, punching ball, bars,
dumbhbells, everything.. Then you'll want
a sparping partner, Oglivy has been act-

the profit would
Thoe

Llu; for Barton, but we don't think (hat

"
'

he s elasa enetigh, Harton benrs you no
grudge, He's ' a  gootd-hearted  fellow,
tiough oross-grained with strangers. 1lo
Inoked upoh you as a stranger Lhis morne-
I, bul he says he knows you now. e
18 muite ‘ready to spur with you’ for proc-
tlea, nhd fo will como ab any hour you
will hama,"!

Thanle you; [ whl let you lknow Lhe
hioug," mald Montgomery:  and eo Lha
:ummlttno departed Jjubllant upon thelt
"Ly

Tha ' medlonl: asslstant st for a liitle
time In'the surgery Lurning It over In
hls mind) ‘Ha had been | tralned arlgl-
nully ot the unlversity by the man who
hatl been middic-welght champion in hld
duy, 1 was true thal his tencher was
long ‘post Wi prims, slow upon his féet
and stiff In| his foints, but even ao he
wuy atill atough ontagoniat; but Mol
gemery had found at last that ho. eould
mare than hold his own with him. He
hnd woan' the university mednl and hils
tencher, who' trainsd so many students,
wis emphatie In hia oplnlon that he had
never hid one who wes |n the same clnsg
with llm. He hnd been exhoried to go
In' for the amntenr nhomplonships, Lt
he hnd no particulnr amblition In that dl-
rectlon,  Once he hnd put on the gloves
with Hummer Tunatoll in a booth ‘ut i
fulr and  had  fought thres rattling
rolinds, In which he had the worst of It,
But hod, made the prize-fighter stretch
himeelf to the uttermosl, There was his
whole vecord, and waos It enough to on-
entirnge. him, te stand up to the Master
of Croxley? IIe hnd never heard of tho
Master before. bui then he had lost:
tough of the ring during the lnst fow
venrs of hard work, After all, what dld
It matter? Irf he won, there waa the
money, which meant so much to him, It
e lost, It would only mean n thrashing.
IIn  pould  tanke punishment = without
flinching, of {hint he was certain. If
thera ‘were only one chance In m aun-
dred of pulling it off, then It was worth
his while to attempt it

Dr. Oldacre, now come from chure
with an ostentatleus prayer book In his
l:id-gloved hand, broke In upon hls med-
Itatlon,

“You don't go to service, T observe, Mr,
Mentgomery,” sald he, coldly.

“No, slr; I have hod some business to
detnin me."’

“It {a very nenr to my heart that my
household should set o good example,
There are go few educated people in' this
distriet that a grent responsibility de-
volves upon us. 1f we do not live up to
tho highest, how can we expect these
poor workers to do so? It ls.a dreadful
thing to reflect that the parlsh takes
greni deal more Intercet In an approach-

Ing glove Aght than in thelr rellgious
dutles,"

uA glove fight, =ir?" sald Montgomery,
gulltily,

"1 pelieve that to be the correct term,
One of my patlents tells me that It is the
talk of the district. A local ruffan, &
potlent of ours, by the way, Is matched
agninst a  pugllist over ot Croxley 1
eannot understand why the law does not
step in aend stop so degrading an  ex-
Ylbitlon. It 1s really o prize fzht.'

“A glove fight, you sald.”

oI nm Informed that a two-ounce glove
{s an evaslon by which they dodge tha
law, and make it difficult for the pollce
(o interfere. They contend for a sum
of mpney. It seems dreadful and almost
Incredihle—does It not?—to  think @ that
such scenes can be enacted withip a few
miles of our peaceful home. But you will
roallze, Mr. Montgomery, that while
there orn such Influences for us to coun-
teract, It laf very ! necessary that we
should llve up!to our highest.” ]

The doctor's ssrmon would have had
mora effect If the nssistant had not once
or twlce had occaslon to test his highest
and come tpon it at unexpectedly hum-
ble elevations. It !s always so partlou-
tnrly easy’ to “compound tor elna we're
most incllned to by damning those we
huve no mind to.!! In any case, Mont.
gomery felt that of all the men con-
cerned In such . fight—promoters, back-
ors, epectators—it (s the actual fighter
who holds the strongest and most hon-
oreble position. His oonselence gave him
no concern upon  the subject. Endur-
nnes and couragn are virtures, not vices,
and brutality Is, at least, better than
ciffeminney.

There was n little tobacco-shop at the
cornor of the street, where Montgomery
got hls birdseye and also his local In-
formntion, for the shopman wns a gor-
rulous soul, who knew everything abont
the affalrs of the district. The asslat-
ant strolled down there aftor, tea and
askod, in o cnsual way, whether the to-
baceonist had ever henrd of the Master
of  Croxley. |
Wieard of him!  Heard of him!' the
little man could hardly ertlculate In his
notonfshment. *'¥Why, Blr, he's the first
mon o the districk, an' his nama's 08

! well known In the West Riding ns the

wlnner o' t' Derby, But Lor', sir''—here
e gtopped and rummaged among a heap
of papers. “They' are makin' a  fuss
about him on ‘mceount o' his fight wi
Ped Barton, nnd.so. the Croxley Tiernld
hns hlg lfa an' record, an' here it is, on'
thou const rend It for: thysel’"

The sheel af the paper which he held
up wns o lake of print arpund an islet of
{lustration. The lotter was o coarsa
wood-cut of n pugilist's head and neck
got ln a cross-barred Jersdy, It was o
sinlster but powerful face, the faca of
a debauched hero, clean-shaven, strong-
1y eye-browetd, lteen-oyed, with a huge ng-
grerslve jnw and an anime! dewlnp be-
neath 1t. T'he long, obstlnate eheeks ran
fluali up to the nAarrow. sinister oyes. The
mighty neck cnme down squnre from the
ears and ciryed; outward Into shouldore
which had lost nothing at the hands of
tho  local “artlst. Above was written
tEilas Crages,'” and beneath, "The Mlas-
ter af Croxley,"

“Thou'll find all about him there, slr'"
guld the tobneconiat, "He's n witherin!
tvlte, he I8, and we're proud to have him
i the county, 1f he hadp't broke hia
lex, he'd, hoyve been champlon of Hng-
lend.' [

“Broke his leg, -has he?'"

"yes, and It st badly, They ca’ him
owd 1 belind his beck, for thot la how
hia two legs look., But hia prma—wiall,
It Ihey was both stropped to a bench, na
the sayin' 1s, T wonder whera the char
pion of Englind would be then.'

ST takoe this wlth me'' snld Bont.
gomery: and putting the paper into hls
pocket hie returned home,

It was no a cheering record which he
rord there. The whols history of the
Croxley Master was glven tn il his
many vietarles, his few defeafs.

STiaen in 1857, &ald the provineclal blo-
grapher, “8ilna Crages, better known In
sporting clreles ns the The Master of
Croxley, 1s now In his fortleth vear!'

“nng H, 'm only twenty-three,'" sunld
Montgomery ta himself, and read op
maore ehearfully,

"Maving In hls youth shown a sur:
priging aptitude for the game, he fought
hs wny up nmong hls comrades, until ha
hoeame the recognized cehamplon of the
digtrlet nnd won the proud title whiel
he silll holds, Ambltious of a more than
local fame, he secured oo patron. and
forght his first Aght pgninal Jack Bar-
inn, of Birmingham, in May, 1580, at the

ald Lolterers' Club, Craggs, who fought
at ten-stone-twa at the time, had the
hetter of fAfteen Tattling rounds, pnd

galned an award on points against the
Midlander, lnving dlsposed of James
Pinn of Rotherhithe, Cameron of Glng.
pow and a youlh named Fernfe, he wad
thought o highly of by the fancy that
he waa matched agalpat Brnest Willox,
at that time middle-welght champion
af the North of England, apd defeated
him In a hard-fought batte, knocking

him out In the tenth'yound after s puby

e
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lslilng | cotitest, AL thls perlod It fools
ed as |f Lhe very highost hohora of the
g were withiln Lhe Fedeh of thé ysung
Yortkshireman, bil lie wus lald upoti the
helf by n most unfartunnte nesldent. The
fklede of i horge brolte lila thigh, and for
A yenr hia wna competled to real hlnap!
Vhen he relurned Lo his work the frac.
tite had set badly, and hils nellvity wna
much lmpalred, Tt wns owlng In thie
Lt ha swna defented In soveu rolinda by
Willox, (ho man whom ha hnd previous-
1y beaten, and afterwnrd by Jatnes S8haw,
of Lohdoh, though the latter ackdowl-
edgod thot he lad found the Lotighcst
ougtommer of hls carcor.

iundismayed by hls reveraes, the Mas-
{or ndapted the style of his Aghting in
hs physieal dleabllitles pnd restmed his
carenr of selory—defonting Norlon (Lhe
blaek), Bobby Wilson und  Lowvy Caohen,
Lhy latter o heavy-welght. Conceding
two etone, he fought a draw with the ta-
moig  Blly MeQuire, and aftarwnrd, for
n purse of £60, he defonted Bam llare ad
the Pellean Club, London, In 1861 o des
clalon was glven agalnat him upon n foul
whan  fighting o winning  Nght ‘ngalnst
Jim Taylor, the Austeallot middlewalght,
and g0 mortifled  waa. be by the deel-
glon that he withdrew from the rlhg,
Slnea then he has hardly fought al nll
gave to neeamodaln mny  locnl aspirant
who may wish to loarn the difterence Le-
tween n bar-rovm seramble and n sclen-
tifle cantest, The Intest of these om-
bitious souls comes (rom. the Wilson ¢oal-
pits, whieh hove undertalken to put up o
stake of £100 and back thelr local cham-
plon,  There ara yarlous riimors aflont as
lo who thelr vepresontative Is Lo be, tF
name aof Ted Barton belng frecly men
tloned; but the bettlng which la 7 to 1
o the Master agninst any untried man,
ia n falr reflection of the facling of thi
epmmunity.

Montgomery read It over twles and It
left hlm with a' very wserlous face. No
light matter this which he had under-
tnlen; no bLattle with a rough-pnd-tum-
blo fighter who presumed’ upon a local
roputation. 'The man's record showed
thant ho waa first clags—or nearly so.
There were o fow points In his tavor and
ho must make the most of them, There
was age—23 against 40. There was an aold
ting proverb thut “youth will be served.'
bul the annals of Lhe ring offer a grend
number of excepllons, A hard veteran,
full of cool valor and ring-craft could glve
ten or ffteen yenrs and n bunting  te
mest striplings, He could nol rely too
much upon his advantage in age. DBu!
then there was the lnmeness; that must
surely count for a great deal, And. last-
Iy, there wis the chance that the Master
might underrate his opponent, that he
might be remlss in his tralning and re-
fuse to nhandon his usual way of jife, I*
he thought that he lad an easy tusk be-
fore him. In a man of his nge and hab-
its this seemed very possible, Mont-
gomery prayed [ that It might be so.
Meonnwhile, If his opponent ware the best
man who ever jumped the ropes Into n
ring, his own duty wns clear. o must
prepare himself carefully, throw away no
chanca and do the very besl that he
could. But he knew enough io appre-
clate tho difference which exists In box-
ng, ns In every sport, between the nma-
trur and the professional, The coolness,
the power of hitting, above sll the enpa-
tility of taking punlshment, count for
o much., Those =speclally developed,
gulta-percha-llke ahdominal musclea of
the hardened pugllist will tage without
filnching a biow which would leave an-
other man writhing ‘on the ground. Such
things are not to be acquired In a wenk,
but all that could be done
should be done.

The medlcnl asslstant had ‘n good ba-
gla to start from. He was five feel
eleven Inches—tnll enough for anything
on two legs, a8 the old ring men used to
eny—lithe and spare, with the nctivity
of ‘n panther, and n strength which had
hardly yet ever found (ts limltatlona. s
niuscular development was finely  hard,
but hls power came ruther from that
higher nerve-energy which counts for
nothing upon r mensuring tape. He had
the well curved nose and the widely
opened eye which never yet weore seen
vpon the face of a craven, nnd behind
everything he had the driving force,
which came from the knowledge that his
whole career wns ot atake upon tha con-
tegt, Tho three bLackers rubbed thelr
hands  when they saw him nt work
punching  the ball in the gymnasium
next mornlng, and Fawcett, thie horse-
breaker, who had written to Leeds to
hedge his bets, sent a wire to eancel the
letter and to lay another fifty nt the
market price of seven to ane.

\ Montgomery's chief difflculty wns 1o
find Lime for hla tralning without any
{rterference from (he doector. His work
took him n large part of the day, but ns
the visiting was done on foot, and con-
aldernble distances had to be traversed,
It was a tralning In tself. [or the rest,
he punched the swinging ball and work-
ed with the dumb-hella for an' hour every
morning and evening nnd boxed twien a

In o week:

BUL now there ura rensohs why 1 wish
10 Wiva o Lollday tipon Haturday'!
Doctor Oldacra givo In Wit novery had

grate, i
UGt eouirse, 1P youl Insldt upon. your
tormnl rlghts, there ls no maore to be

anhl, M, Montgomety, though 1 feel Lhnt
1t Bhows n derlali |ndlfférenca to ny
pinntart and  the  wellars: of  the pross
tleo, Do you still [nalst?! |

¥ea, IR

tirory good, Hava your way.'!

'ha doclor wus bolling over with an-
ger, but Montgomety _\\-'n:t\l’l valunbla nds
alatini—stendy, capible ahd hard worle.
{ig—nnd he could not affold to‘lode him,
Bven It He hid heen' prompted to ade
Yuhea thoso elass fees, for which his pa-
sletant bnd appenled, 1L would have: heen
ngtinst hls {ntercsts (o do sn, for ha did
nol wish him to qualify.) and- he doslred
Wi’ to remaln In his ‘subordinats posl-
tlon, In which he worked so hord for B
small n wnge, There was something in
tha cool Inslslence bf tho young man, a
itfel resolutlon {n lila volee as ho clalm«
o hld Hnturday, which aroused his cu-
riosity

4] hnvo no desira to Interfere unduly
wilh your nftnlirs, Mr. Montgomery, hut
wora you thinklng of having o day In
Loods upon Saturday?'!

“No, air' \

“In the country?"

“Yen, sit.'’

“You are very wilse, ' You will And n
qulet day amopg the wild flowers o very
valuable reatorative, Hod you thought of
any pirtlculnr directlon?!

NI im golng over Croxley way'

imrall, ihere is ng | prettior eountry
when ones von arns past {he iron worlks
What eonld be more dellghtful than to
lte upon the Trlld, basking In the =un-
ahine, with: perhaps . someo | nstructive
and elevating ‘bonlk na your eompanion®
I mhenld reeammend o vislt to tho ruins
of Bt Bridget's Church, a very nteresi-
ing rolio of tho early Norman era. Dy
Lthe way, thero ls. one ohinctlon  which
I sea to your golng tn Croxley on Hatur-
dry. 1t Is upon Lhot date, as 1 am in-
formed, that that rufManly  gloyve  Nght
takes plage. You may nd woursell mo-
lested by the blackguards whom It wlll
eitract.’

Wl will talke my chance of that, sir’
apld the areistant.

on tha Friday nlght 'which wna the
Inst befara the flght Montgomery's three
hackers assembled in the Eymnaalum
and (napected thelr man as he went
through rome llght exerclses to keep his
mivkcles  supple. Te was certalnly o
splondld condition, his skin shining with
henlth, and hia eyea with energy nnd
eonfidence,  The threa walked round him
and exulted

"He's simply ripping!'! sald the
pradunte, Ty gad, you've come
It splendldly.  You'te as hard as
ble. and it to Aght for your life.”

“Happen he's a trifle on the fine nide,"
sald ihe publienn.
\he loins, ta my way of thinkin'."

“What welght  to-day?"

“Ten stona eleven,' the assistant an-
swererd - i

“That's only three pund off In a %eek's
tralnin’,! spld the " horse-breaker. “He
gnid right when ho enld that he was In
condition, Well, It's fine stuft, all thers
I of It, but I'm nono mo sure As [here [a
enough.” He kept poking he finger Into
Montgomery, as If ho were one of hie
horees. 1 hear Lhat the Mnster will
scale n hundred and sixty odd: at the
ring side."

“But Lhere's mome of that which he'd
Ifke well to pull off and leave behind wi
his ehirt,” sald Purvis, T hear they've
had & rare job Lo/ ge
beer, and (€21t had not been for ihs
grent sred-hended wench of  his -they|d
rever ha' done ik She falr scratted ‘the

under-
out: of
a, poh-

n pallon from t' chequers, They say the
bussy 18 his sparrin’ partner, ns well na
hif sweotheart, and that hla poor wife a
fusl brenkin' her heart over it. Hullo,
young 'un, what do you wont?"

The dnor of the gymnaslum had open-
ed, nnd n Ind about 16, erimy and black
with soot ‘mnd lron, stepped Into the yel-
low ginre of the ol lamp. ‘Ted Barton
gelzed him by the collar.

*8ng here, thou yooung whelp, this i
private, 'and we want noan o' thy spy-
Ju'e

“But T maun speak to Mr, Wilson.”

Tha vouneg Cantnh gtepped forward.

el my lad, what fa 117"

sIp'g nhout tY fight, Mr, Wilson, sir, T
wanted (to tell you mon somethin' abput
t' Maister."

“We've no time to listen lo mossip. my
hay, We know all about the Master."

“Agt thou doant, slr, Nohody  knows
tut me:and mather, and we thought as
we'd like thy mon .to know, sir, for we
went him to falr bray him.''

“Ch, you want the Master falr bray-
ed, do yon? So do we. Well, what have
you to say?'’

“Ig iTis ‘your man, sle?"

well, suppose (L fa?

“Phen' It's him 1 wanut to tell about
IL.’ -"r“ Mn!ntn'r {a blind o' tho left oye.

w h

dny with Ted Barton In the gy fum
palning as much profit as could be got
from  a rushing, two-handled sloggrrt,
Darton was full of admirstlon for hig
glevernesa and qulekness,  but  doubtful
about: his strength, Hard bitting  was
the feaiure of hla own style. and he ex-
neted 1t from others,

“Lord, sir, that's a torble poor pooneh
for pn eleven-gtonoe man!" he would criy.
whou wilt have to hit harder than that
afore t' Master will know that thou nrt
thear, Ah, 'thot's hetter, mon, that's
fine!" he would add, as hls opponent 1ft-
ed him ncrosy the room on the end of A

right ecuntsr, ‘“T'hat's how 1 likes to
feol 'em. Happen thon'll . pull  through
vet." e chuckled with joy when Mont-

gomory knocked him  Into a  corner.
“Eh, mon, thou art comln' along grand,
Thou hast falr yarked me off my lugs
Do It agaln, lpd, do it agaln!”

The only part of Montgomery's train-
Ing which came within the doetor's ob-
cepvatlon was his diet, and thuat nuzeled
Iim conslderably,

wvou  will excusp my remarking, Mr,
aontgomery, that you are hecoming
rather particular In your tastes. Buch
fada ore not to bo encournged In ons's
youth, Why do you eat tonat with overy
menl?"”

“] fnd that it sulls mn better than

bread, ®Bir' ;
1L entalls UNNRCEESRTY work upon the

copk, +1 observe, #lso, that you have
turned ngainst potaloes,'”
nyes, sir; I think that 1 am bette

without them "

“And you no

“No, s

wThese enuseless whims and fancles
arn. very much to he deprecated, My
Montgomery, Conslder how many thore
are to wham thesa very potatnes and this
very heer would be mast meeeptnblo,'

“No doubt, slr. Dut at present 1 pre-
ter to do without them."

They are setiing alone at lunch, and
tho nesistant thought that It sould e
a gnod opportunity of asking lsuye for
the day of the fight

o1 ghould be glod if you omuid let ma
hnve leave for Baturday, Pactar -
acre,"

#it fa very inconvenient upon Bo husy
a ‘day.!!

I ‘should do a double day's work on
Friday so ns to leave everylhing In or-
déer, 1 should hiope to be hack In the
evening.”

o] am afrald 1 cannot spare you, Mr.
Maontgomery,!' I

This wuas & [ocer, If he cnuld not get
lwive he would ga without It =

i'ypu  will remember, Deetor Oldacre.
that when I came (v you It wes unders
sipnd thnt T ghould have a_ clear day
every month, [ buve pever clalmed one.

longer drink your beer?'’

“It'a true, sir. Not stone blind, hut
tarely fogged, e keeps It seeret,  but
motiher knows, and go. do 'L If thor
glip himvon, the loft side ho ean't cor
thee, Thou'll find {t right as T tell theo

Kerosene Engine.

Uf ') pawer Lreduelng envince that Ins
ventive genlus and mechanlepl skill have
peen ennbled to produce, theie aye nune
Lhill Bo Rearly reasch the Acme of human
1t genuity nnd perfectlon as the Internn.
tiopal lKerosene Englnea fop plinosl every
purpose where power s requlred,

'hesq ensipes Are the most slmple of
constriction, have fewer parts, loss com-
plicated und o preduce more power  for
tnely sie than any olher engine ever

corstrueted,

hey need less attentlon, are less liably
to gel out of order and cheaper to pun
than Any other engine ever put upan the
market ;

One of these englnes now
piant In Buckingham coun
#xpense of 0o per day, ca
pla or delay, Address

rUnning a
ty, Va. al nn
uslng no trous

G. HCRATIO CRICK,

Riok.0. . Vi
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“Huns o bit lght at

t him to drop R

tace off @ potman that had brought hir o

By

" Copyrighled [ by the author,

And niarlt bim wlien o alnka hls right,
ilE hla beat blow, his right upperscuts
T MhlEtara  anfanee,  they el U at" (*
works, It's a tlUrble blow, when It do
eema homo." " ;

"“I'hank, you, ‘my hoy, This is Infors
motlon  worlh having about lils ﬁ!lym."
gald Wilson, YHow eamo you 1ol Know
d0 mueH? ‘Whao are you?" }

'/’ his somn, kir"

Wilson  whint'ed,

‘k}nd wgn uen} you to ua?"

'My mother, maun get back
dgaln,! : i o nek
:'l]'\r;kn"}.hlv;I Halt erown,'!

o, slrivl don't seck mon ’
R GRS o ¢y In comin’
""}i_"or Il!vri'?'r' augljéeatled tha publfenn,

for hatel" an tho hoy, and
off Hlnto the darknres. ,‘fl.‘ dated
“Haoms Lo mao L' rod-hoaded wone :
do- hilm mera harm than good, nI'te!Ir‘!'.l.l"lll':?f
riemnarked tha publlean, “And how; Mr,
Mentgomery, alr, you've done ennligh for
this evenin' before oo battle, Happen
this time to-morrow night you'lll ho anfe
irt[mk agaln with your £100 In your pocilk-
et ! by

 Special Sale

OoF
Opera
Glasses

at about ONE HALY of thelr usual
‘value, to male room for now lm
portation an:l precoding o removal
to our new quarters.  This ls an ex-
coptionn! Cpera Glasa opportunity
for Xmns, presents or personal uso,

.. The...
S. Galeski Optical

Company.
‘Manufacturing: Opticlans and Ex-
. pert  Adjustera - of Spectacles,
Eycglasses, Artiiiclal
' Tives, Eto,

THE FiRM OF

T, W. TIGNOR'S SONS

having gone out of business, I
will continue  the

'Gun, Rifle, Pistol and Sport-
" ' ing Goods Business
at the Old Stand,
(719 EAST FRANKLIN 'STREET,

under the name of

T. W. TIGNOR’S SON.

I will bo glud to serve the pat-
rons of the old concern in:the
beat way possible, and my pei-
sonal friends. ‘The repair work
left with T. W. Tignor's Sons can
be found at 1719 I, Franklin St.,
and will not ba kept longerthan
the 16th of November—then it
will be sald lor repairs,

J. C. TIGNOR,
Proprietor,

NOW IS THE TIME

To Crider Your Books
For the New Year.

Do not walt until you want to open
them. Order now and have them realy

for use.
Writo or 'phone (1663),

SIMONS BLANK BOOX CO,,

Deslgners and Manufacturers of

ELANK BOOKS, =

—

R. L. Christian & Co.

816-818 E. Main, |

IMFOR | ERS OF |

Wines, Cigars and Table|
Delicacies.

Headquarters for Fine Groceries,
Agents Huyler's Candy,

Let Schnurman

25

Ra.in-Proof
Qvercoat to order for

Sce demaongtratlon of quallties of
CRAVENEITE in my window, ‘Lhese
coats are mude b my own workrooms,

Schnurman,

Tajlor and Furnleher,
907 Epst Maln Street,
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